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MORNING ny

MEACHAM & WILGUS,

PUBLISHERS AND FPROPRIETORS,
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SUHBSORIPTION RATES

One copy, coe year, striolly cash in ad-
vance Rlua s tnt s iy Tiuhoaas sbes VN

O 0opy, Alx IONUME _..ooiis aene « 81,00

Ko subseriptions Lnkon on timo wad all papors
wleppod when gut,

One copy freato any one sending as dve
early oash sulsariber,
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ALARIA

= mu«. amd

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.
_BUSHESS 0ARDE

ALBERT.B, TAVEL

Hls-.*ﬂ\? IN STONE A VERY LARGE
STOCK OF

BLANK BOOES,

1 loa and Leiter Nookn, Leiter Frosses,
YRR TG0ld and Sieel Paus, and

STATIONERY GENERALLY.
Al of which will be sold st Moderate Prices
AL 10 Union Streot,

Naghville, Tenn.

HENRY & PAYNE,
T

Rear Room over Planters' Rank,

HOPKINSVILLE, KY,

L1y Jan 11881

‘Edward Laurent,

ARCHITECT

0. 3 PUBLIC SQUALLE,
NASHVILLE, TRNNBISEE.

ARTIFIOIAL TEETH
Lusorted in Fifteon minutes aflor nat-
nral ones are extracted, by

R. R, BOURNE,
DENTIST,
BU‘fEINBVILLE. KY.

Dael,

Campbell & Medley
DENTISTS.

Over Jonies & (o’s, Store,

"~ Main 8t. Hopkinsnlle Ky,
:n-l-m'_y{

]

o ~

4
L

o S
B

"The Mirror
is no fatterer. Would you
make.it tell a sweeter tale?
Magnolia Balm is the charm-
er that almost cheats the
looking-glase.

1 1
Y
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All &orts of

ey
hurts and oany sorts of ails of
mandbe_u_dl need a cooling
lotion. HMW&

& 4

’

Bl 1S BN

Have wssl Tongaline in cases of
nouralgic headuohes with sneoeas in
altmost overy fistance, althongl some
of thews wers of long stauding and of
most tronhiesome chinractor, :

0. D, Norton, M, Dy Cincinnati, O.

-

THE OLD-FASHIONED HOUSE.

01 all tho tpndar nnd eamfortal.lo things
AL now and then nwoet mumary by wige,
here's notlihnge dearor thit 1ava reoalls,
AN thi ol faaliionud house with ite white
wishod wulla,

l'm'n;lmnm.pn teday, thaugh & marvel of

w athe urprp it place I my honrk;
U iy earllest proyers wire sabd,
And | giopt &t night in a trandlo hed,

“Werth enveriids ronching from feot to chie,
Tiy o maothir's bl tnekoa oty [,

Arid n good night kias onmy tired brow—

O, onrth holds oo suoh blessing now |

The gurdun was Fragrant in fowor-bids

Wharo marigolds Bfvod thair volves beads,
til warmod by aunshineg, rofreshed by dow,
The buchelortutton amd touel-meust grow,

Inthe river thist eurved liko & shephord's
ronk,

[
Wo tinhibd f6r ailiunes +'th bont Pl hook,
Or with lttle baro foet oft waded 1hrough,
And bravely paddisd our own oanoe,

“.?.u'l‘qhnmu of weloome oo one ocould
o,

Whoae Intoh-string hung fnvitingly out;
And many n strangor suppid atite Loard
While blasing logs ti tho ¢ himney ronred.

O, thin 1o an age of reform and ehnnis!

And thitgs wathetio, modorn and srango—

lmnmllr!\imuau thut savor of sllver wod
gold—

Are superseding the chorished and old,
fut It from palaces built for show
With Mansard roofs snd siories below

Oof !r!wm'i‘ Mnlscri ned, dudosd bnlls,

|
the ald-fashioned bouse with s whito
wilaliod walls,

= Dualon Mudget

[N —

BLEEDING HEARTS,

Kate's Novel—A Romanoce in Ono
Aot and Two Boenoa

Two girls borst into the lrary of
E—— Seminary, andl, tinding it appar-
ootly ompty, the eldar bogan: I just
bato hor, so thero!  Spiteful old thing!
Bho's Just Jealons of s gitls, Nevar
wants s to have a bit of fun. Nevet
hud o boan in her life, 1 know, oxeept
old Dr. Btone, am, hie's dea! nu n past,
Jise burled three wives aleoady, and
only wants her for a nurse and govorness
for Lis ton brats, hall of ‘om twins, [ do
bulievel She's too sharp for thal,
thongh.  Cateh ber! Wants one of the
Professors over at tho eolloge; that's
why shu'ls s eriisabout ooe rioning
olf with the juniors night before lust for
o sloighoeido.  Think®s sho'll plowse
President Foster, wad all thag, 'Nuh-r
miind, Cad!' Hrathor Wil sald ho'd
vomi orer to-night, and whon ho pulls
nstring tied to aooail that ticks on my
window, I'll elip vut and smnggelo him
I undér my water-proof. Wo'll fix o
tifee plase in the c-Iln-uI. to hide him if
any one ooties, and weo'll just have the
jolliest times! He'll bring & eau of
oysters, and wa'll cst ‘em raw with
pleklos aud ernokors, You hide some
sl and peppoer in your apron pooket
BL supper; and  we've o
sl ca tie cop, and m viso that'll
do for soup dishes. 8o wo'll laugh in
our sleeves at tho old soap-dragon, and
she gan't holp hersell—now, Cad; don't
ey I there's moything I dole it's o
ert-lml - Just s b gicls st bonrding-
sohool ladn't had Just such times over
sind over aguin, and actually lived
throvugh thém bafore our dny. For my
I;nrt. I tald Uncle 'Tom If He sont me

ok heed 10 do just as I pleased, and

they might send me bome in disgracs
nxoften us the fit was on.  'm going
to have o good time.  1've s postoflics
undor u flat stono in the  eorner of the
unds, and [ grob lots of lettors  from
the boys up at the Commorelal, Lasl
Christmas, whon you and thoe Old Cat
were ofl for the Kolidays. 1 played sick
poas not to go o sorvioe, Thon 1
rollod up some blankets, dressed them
in my wrapper, Inid them in the bed,
and pald Nora a dollar to pretend overy
time any one ssked for mo that 1 was
uslocp and must not by d'sturbod, Thon
Iallrpﬂl ont and went off with Drother
Will to Excolsior after the garest horse
in & bit of cutter that tairly llew. We
wont to the liotel, npd ua. all over
fown for n niinister, just to make be-
lieve wo had run sway 1o be married.
Why I should diein this poky old sem
it Will didn't know all the boys and
holp moout." Thus the wild girl ratiled
on until hor conpanion's oyos wore fajr
ly dried and laughing aguin, But the
tencher, who sat in the curtained re-
coks of & doop window, an unwilllog
lstaner to this daring recital. grow
gradually more grave and serious, and
whaon the bold, canfldetit volce rang
out with:
*Of courde, she was never in Jove as
you and Will ave.  What doesshe know
about Jove? Why Will wonld just’ dio
for you. He falrly worships your very
shoo-bottoms, and all thatsort of thing.
He would_wither right awny sod go
into.a docline if you refusod Lo seo him.
It would kill him, I koow it would,  He
1s so alfeotionate and so sensitivel | Bat
sho makes you think it's wicked to be
in lows, to love doa{hr and truly and to
the bittor end. . But T know better!

As these wortls fell upon the listaper's
ear the hands prased up bafore the syes,
merely mtinpi lightly nt first upon the
lavel brows, then gradoally pressing

niore and more. closely upon the
tight-shut lids, while one by one
the ' tenrs' ‘wlole down and fell

upon’ the  soft, grly fabric of the
teachor's drows.  Sho thonght of one
sho knew so long ugro, of the lpve-stary
sha hud lived, gnd sosrcely kuew, unti)
it hnd vanisheld in the moroing of hor
lifo, and lofthor pale, forlorn o lonoly,
o stranded  wreok upon  the* shore ol
twn. Ithml indood been & sorer tnsk to
fek nprtho beaten rempants of whit once
i bomt n galinnt orafe and loist sail
upon s hencoforth' trackloss som.  To-
hay was an annivessaty,  Sha vemom-
bored mugl she kept it SWithont it was
snowing wildly. and the bare bonghs of
thi trees ehafed angrily nga'nst each
other, somotimes rocking. fn the ' mul
Blast untll they tapped selth fﬁg fingors
aguinit’ the  window-pancs  She. had
b oon ohiding these two givls, sod jostly,
for Jetting Uenselvos ont of a window
with two'sheets, and jolniag & pair ol
bovs from & nolghbopin mﬂug« Ina
milnight sloighiride; said” boys having
horrowed Doncon Potter’s horses nud
ste'gh, withoot permirslon—4Just - to
ehow (ho-old fellow what we ean do,"
anid sauey’ WL Carnoy. - Bat, althongh
it was not montioned, the Jocture was
les¥ severa snd the teacher's opinion, of
the girls' escipude was vers, Yery dif-
fovent indeed from thy Tact that
party had . kept together snd that two
of tio qnartot wers brother sad  sistor,
Indavd  Kato ©Onrnoy, the dsflant
pehool-girl lind beon sent howe so0 often
that the faculty had seriously debated
the nocossity of refusing her readmis-

siott in Novembor sty her s naion
in Oetobor, but® Mis Ghﬁ had
stoutly

quad '?“31'?: .;:lnhuummm

Ipper, t
| l night. nor ever,

Turnod looso to hotwl Tife, 1 should fee!
sersonally respensiblo if hurm came te
er just now. She 18 warm-honrted,

teuatiul and without a thought of evil.

It might be much worse. I'ry her onee

more, and lot me take all the earo and

reaponsibility. Toll her guardian *his

L may not suceeed; but, with your per-

mission, 1 wiil try.

Ba Kate had returnod, and as a pun-
Ishrdnt for her transgrossions  hot
tinelo Tom had kept her at the instite:
tieon during the Christmas  holidays,
Miss Chesterticld's vigilanee lind beon
&0 fur rownrdad.  Only those two tla-
grant bropoches of (seipline had oo
ourred:  Oneo during the Christings
Holiduys, whon Miss  Chestorfiold  waa
away, auld the othor the moonlight
slofghride, both the result of harmleas
high spirlts. These had only com-
promised  herself and her room-mats,
whitrons, during her finsf two years ut
the sominary she had not sply bocn in
cotitant Trouble Lersll, Lut on cnel
| pbcasion mnnaged to draw in wilh her
| trom six to s dogen companioas wod as
| mpny eolloge lady,

Asthe toncher sat there in the win-
dow, the tenrs tiekling through hor
fingurs, who did not by ﬁ*m door vloss
aftor Caroline ns sha trippod lghtly
out, She forgot that it was colil; forgot
that it was winter; forgot the necessity
for pnisent action, and seemed to be
sitting for that Inst time on the door-
wteps ot home in his favorite rose-tinted
dress, with the soft, white eashmure
wrap Iving across her shounlders, her
golden hair pressed  smoothly down
upon her chpek and - gathored up ln
shining breaids behind. aftur the faablon
of the day, n fashion thut hoy dear, dead
mother's band know o well how to ad-
just. . Amnother ast bew'de her, and into
T dark oyes sho dared pot look. They
hul besn very silont.  And thon he
{raland with tonder tonch the spray of
| “bleeding hoarts' she had fastened at
| her throat, and said: “The Indiana
| wunr the sealps of their vistims fastoned
to their belts; you earry the heatts of

i

| {t:.m slung st your breast-pin.'"
rodd, laid o roverent band npon her
uhining Bead (it déd shine then) and
sid: Farowell!'" adding, “Ruth, you
have never kissed me  WIll you k'
mo now just ong -by?* She had
kisxed hiva nod watohed him down the
path in the soft Msy moonlight, a little
shivering sigh of tho breeres running
through the tops of the evergroens.
‘Then she ran op-staies, aod oriod, aod
rocked horsolf to and fro, and sho had
|'“¢’m' to w0 her way mom clearly—
wnid agondzed in prayer—had risen and
stumbled blindly on just the snme as if
8ho had pever prayed st all,  And they
had never mot ugain, and vever wonhl
And all the sweet old songs ho loved
wore oot of fushion long ago—duar
“Bonnie Doon" and beautiful *Lo-
rodd." SHe folt just now as i ler
heart must, break, and onoe guisk cob
oscaped hor bufore sho quite ¢

Next | ¥

and study wo muiually adorod, and
Yoth of us geaduated twica with all the
joy of conquered studies and friendl
interest in each other. And, doar oh‘llr“:
fne throo years fthe brightest I have
ever known) we wers daily together
and shgaged moro or loss If: the same
‘numu-m. What could be expected?
Vo were happlest when together, amd
that was all we ever wcknowledgml,
even to cursolves. '

Thon the tescher toll her story.
There eamo, first, the soparation of dis-
tanoo; next, nisunderstanding  and
alionation; thilong g of ench for rocon-
ol ntion; the pride that rebolied against
advances, folowed by her ongagoment
o another. Then, by :wciﬁaul. the
removil of the barviors that estranged
thom, anid neither had boen to blame.
How he entronted het to bo traw tohim!
Thes eame the doviding  voled=her
mothor's!  Fur some resson the change
lind gratilied her; and now the prospest
of o roturn to the st love pained her
Inoxpressibly,  Disteessed and  bewil-
dered. but obpitient and dutiful, sftor
long deliberation, she refused and gave
to hopy and love an sternal favewell.
But that had not been all, Hé had
gone shio know not where.

“But wherever he went, dear Kata,
m{lhcurt weont with him, and my hoart
is lLifa to-day."

Kate's eyes wore fillod with tours, as
she softly patted on the pillow, and
anked:

“But the other one! What beoame
of him?"

‘), his hnd been a heart canght in
the robound; ho had quarreled with
snothor.  He returned 1o her."

“And left you? How moan! how
abamoful | Aftor "

“No, no! Kate, he was right. Our
marringe would have been s bitter, hol-
low mookery., 1 am_happior aa it ia,
and I beliove that Charles Chapin is
true Lo me to<lay somowhers, if ho yot
lives. Listen, Kate! After sll these
years (and it was long ago) Ieried that
day over all this, and not st snythin
ou sald, I am tived now. 1If you'
draw the blind to shade my eyes, you
may tako down that book of pooms and
look nt the seanty relles of my pist. 1
have nolhqu else left of my story— only
the sword of Damooles has fallon, and I
have said it all." o

Kate did as requested. “The book woa
n voluma of Jean Ingelow's, and be-
twoun the loaves that held the lines uf
thnt matehloss “Divided," wero
pressed a love-lotter yollow with age.
e leal from a lemon-tres, n spray ol
“bloeding-hearts,” and a fragment ol
an cnvelope on which was wiliten v »
manly hand, “Amo: in hoo spis mea:"
also, finelyswritten in Miss Chvstorflold's
most earclul peonmunahip; those stanins:

ONLY A Naumi
A name, 4 nume, and that wasall]
Out of the Skies 1L secimed to Tall—
A whinpered name | usod to know

In droamy days Wit yoaes o,
g?ly nl name, but such o glow
[}

bervd where she was. Dropping tor
hnnds, ahw Jooked up to find Kate Car-
ney's nstonished oyos rogurding her in
blank d'smay.

“Miss Chestorfiold, what fa it? Are
voit ery.nge for whpt | sald? O Mis
Chostertiehl, forgive me! Ldido’t know;
I was g0 angry! Don't ory, Miss Cligs
tertield, mnd I won't Jot Will come it to-
I'll be good us long ua
I poss’bly ean, if you only, won't ery.”
For th teschor's linnds sgnin covored
hor Tnie, and hor frnmeo guiverwl with
B overflow of owotion. Makog an
offure. Miss Chostorfiold soon malsed hor
Headd, nmds aking Kate'w hand belween
bath her own, she sal, with a faint
st dog 1 ean not talk to you to day. 1
will somin time, nud soon. No, don't
let Will fo to-ufght. Bt yon and Car
oling und Fanny come 1o my rogii. and
we L perstipde Mes. Dolittle 10 Jet us
vl sonie candy in e Kilchon, 1t s
st the weathor for a eandy-pull.”
Kossing Kate's glowing obieek, she pussed
ot anil o/ Lue own room, where to wal-
eome her asileor-throated cangry trilled
ont. Tall it—tall it—toll —why-y-5-y
dow’t you toll jii"

Anil sl ilid toll it,

For sovoril dlays Miss Cliosterfiold was
eonfined tother room. She had taken
cobil sitting In tho window, and it had
never allected  her so strangely bofore,
When porfoetly still sho was comforta-
b bt whin Shis rafsad Bor homl qiek,
shinrp palos durted about ber brows and
eyid, and the. well.koown room spun
vitguely ont fulo spnoe. - As dbie bl ale
wavs doclared, Kute Carnoy had o ten.
der, allvetlonate heart. and, feeling hor-
solf |artinlly responsible tor the tenol-
er'« indisposition, she was indefatigable
in hor atlontions, stwlying ot the hed-
side, and attending ;10 hor alightost
wishos vary gently and quietly.. Now,
D, Parkdr had allowed hoer to sit op a
1 ttlo while yesterday, to bo drosaod to-
day, and fiext she might, he promised,
hear s of her olnsses In hor room.
Kate Ciroey had come up from her list
roaltat’on, and Migs Chestorfiold had
urged hor to tuke exerciss in'the bright,
clenr Janinty air; bt Kate be 50
siteovsly 1o Pendiin that tho teachor re-
|u.etn'nl.ly'eonauu ull

“Now, Miss Chesterfiald,"

Kate, with & THtle half air of defiance,
“you snid on that Saturday that you
would talk to mo some othor thwe sbout
the deeadful things I said to

nd which you hsppened to hear. If
Fau aro strong enough I wish you'd do
t to-day. I don'twantto have it h

ing ovor my ‘head like somobody's
snwsord Unole &‘nm talks about."

‘Tho little hird porked its hoad on one
sido and wit at Misa Chostorfiold:
“Toll it—tell ie—tell it—whysy-y-y don't
yout tall 11"

“Yos, I will,” she answered to both,
bidding Kate draw her obair oloser,
nud, calling her attention to & ve
quaint pleture of an old-fashioned
in an ambrotype case on the book-shalf,
sho continued: ‘Kate, you and I are
[rionds, I know, and you must not any
lIonger think thut I oried thnt day be-
Guuse you ealled mo a fow foolish namos
One who Lios taught fifteen or twenty

ours doos not axpoot to plonse avary-

dy. Corlain restrainta wo must place
about our pupils for their own good
sud the mutual benefit of their asso-
piates. But I must not tire myself by
philossphizing to bagin with, 1 am
going to tell you a lové-story."

“A love-story S O, Miss Chestor
field! 15 it real? Did you know it#"

. };Ym Ihl!u;:;' ity for I wns i:tlt. Mh;;
vo told’ yon muat not speak
it again, Itis just yours n.r! ming te
know. I don't know why L' tell vou.
Partly beoauss you saw ms so undigni-
fied pa to ory that day, and you know
(smiling) you ‘Aale p ary-baby!" Bus I
edu not tell you all the *becaicses,’ for I
do not know them mysell Kals, I
want you to believa in ma; to bolleve
mo human like yourself; to know that
I sympathize wi in your joys and
sorrows, and would not deny you any
tlam it wore lﬂwﬂ for you to have,
Vhon 1looked like that pioture I mot

"Nadaight, with. Tacge, dack eyeh

an b W dark eyes,
blaok, waving halr, and !
wiis Ihﬁn lﬁdﬂl nu!"lu‘u”h:l,‘hL
one. He Lher s
'he was so !ﬂ’l‘ the ho
that we never thought of

g!‘

i

| touchod me po;
It pausod i blush of youth tostart
t{ul::t frowm the pulsod of the beart,
It flhed my soul with sad regrot,
My eves with suddien tenrs were wel.
Oirt of the mist twn starry oyes
Eoomed Hxed on mine lu swift surprise.
o Hpd weee mite. A faco divino
uhmi with the thought that apswored
.
From out a dim, v o sense of palny
An olden rorunes Lloomoed agnin,
A hsed touehed . A whostly crew
y rushod to view;
A bisat wont drifting with the tide;
Two in the bonrt sit sldo by alde
lu guy coutant; somo pongs wore sung;
Mueh honsousg said; wnd both wors youngl
Two honds, one black nid one of brown,
Above the self sume book heat down
To rend some love-tale of renawn;
me rare nooks to-the woods thoy knew;
Tho stars namod in the vaulted bluo.
A long, long yoar ostranged, ah, mol
Than frionds—u murg 1o oxor bo,
Only & wame! Tt lhrﬂ!oﬂ mi thro
With n strong senso of -nmul.llluf trus,
Ming and nol mine forevor more
Vainly I searob -eo{ and mplure,
1506 iy dally efurf e
No time for Wle wish or tear,
Rise to the prosent,  Live to-day,
Turn lifo's romanoes ull nway;
Tt ohido mysoll as well § may,
1 enn nol ohode the charm awny.
U wistrgl vision of the Past
Wil Love's tasions o'or me oast.

Kato Carooy hummaed a little Jove-
song softly to bersolf—and. it was a
linppy little vne—as sho lit the oight-
lap and arvanged the table at* the
teacher's bodsido that night.  ‘Then she
stood & moment twisting a bit of fringe
in her norvous fingers before she leaned
down, hall shy, hall sahamed, snd
kissod Misa Chosterfiold's, thin and
fadod oheok

1t shie wrote to Unole Tom more fro-

quently than usual the uogt fow monthy,
wnd if she topk unusual intired tn h

buchelor chums-—sspecially one silent
specimon who hefore now had  alwgys
bored her—*he spemed so superior to
smilos™ —if sho did all this, mealice
prepense, she deliborately plotted hee,
mischiof that very m nolo, Tom'|
didn’t show mé hia : bt when the
holiduys approached, the summer vaca-

toy, [ happen to know that this Hielo | &

missive was fung trinmphantly lato the
E— lettor-box by the careless little
band that in an ‘agony of impationge
sogleoted to data it or to'ndd that usual
onp-sheaf to a feminine loter—the post-
soripk: - |
Daai Uxces Tod: Ploaso’ eome 10 conr
oneainont, and bring thas dear, delightful

W Chapio with you, Tt sewmo of Bw irln

't eaptire hin: portiips s0mo of the Leloh
3w o s et o S
Afy plot s -ﬂ’wu. and now | wisnt Mr. Ciapln
ST oty T B
Ire. ﬂ n b{lu\?lo L) {tunL for
I8 #o indiftorent to the lndien, 1t

n:ﬂr don't want Wi mysolt-Tios
to0 old and grisaly. Hut he's awful njee~
Doy o0 B B Dost i b snaare
It.-11 “vo bion W nln:'o J_usiturr. nuld. al'! Ill?
CIRITAL I AR iy WA, Y Sre A bt
Honntely, KATE Canxer,

Well, Uncle Tom wmnonged ft.  How,
I'm not going to wll; it is o long.
But cortalnly not to help his ward's
matoh-making proslivities

It waa the evening before gradustion.
The beantiful grovo wvound the E—
Bominary was all adiutter with the
light draperies of the girls whoss exami-
niitions wore ovor, and whio awaited the,
closing exeraises bofore roturn'ng o
thuir distant homoes. l\lm_\;lzumh woro
there besides, and the bright  clear
northern skies looked down with pro-

itions smiles upon the little eily. As
Rllm Chester8old, for the lnst time that
simnior, gave s woll-thumbed sopy of
Virgil alittlg shove luto its plise on the
Inﬁ-llmll shie maw, without interest,
two strangers, lall and mwilitary, pace
up the building, ring, and pass lelsurcly
in.

tain Carnoy wos parfeotly pondhn-
un?xudu the nr{illvryp:‘l the bright

: n.“l rded : tha ll.;' Iiulql:;:i
n, loal B . man i
turned nolthcrtl:luﬂm t nor to tho

left, and, as they entered the parors
after sonding up thelr cards,  twisting
hia Irohsgray musiaelie in an ebsent
WAY, homut;:od:b i ‘

“Captain, there is &omethirg  pa‘n-
) uwﬂuoﬁo&qdn 1o /mé (in
all this futter and buatie of comwence-
ment.  They touch me

3

t | ol

and caoh broken heart had Oung s
flower on the coflins,’

“Quite poctionl, almost tragio——"'
began Captaln Curney, but Bete sprang
in all glowing with brenthless antioipn-
tion, and, polsing on tip-toe to kiss Un-
elo Tom, and docorously greeting that
“awlully nice’™ Mr. Chapin, she said:
““I'his I& the publie purlor.  Won't you
eomo into No, 7 whore we can be guile
slone? 1want to Lring down to you
now, right sow, my learest tenchor, who
lins made mo behsve s0 well. You go
80 soon to-morrow, Sho won't talk
cats, Mr. Chupin, ifshe’s an old maid."
Andl who hurried thom olf into a guiet,
obseur little nook in one corner of the
building.

Miss Chestorfield stood at the hook-
sholl. hor hand resting on the Virgil,
and hor face turned deoamily towned
the window, whin Knte rushed In and
surprissd hor with ashower of varesses,
mingled with frantie deelarat’ons of
“Unele Tom's hers! Come, come! Down
in No. 71" and eareled hér o by foree
of arms, pansing long enough in the
hall to eateh up from o table & spray of
“blecding honits” and fusten in Miss
Chesterfiold's breast-pin, inspito of that
Indy"s fuint protost.

“Not that, dear Kate; snything but
..hlL"

40, yea! For I want Uncle Tom to
know you have captared some hearts,
It yours and thelrs are bleeding, "

“Tell it tell it—tell it, why-y-y-y not
tell iy, chirpod the vanary ab the win.
dow. The door of No. 7 way flung
grandly open. Miss Chesterfioll’'s npme
was announced to Mr. Chapin.  Kate
sprang to her uncle's side. The two
[nced each other, stunuad. bawildered.
He stood for an instant painfully ereet
snd mot'onless. e did not speak hor
pama, only: My love!"" and, as in n
droam, and took both her trembling
hands in his and prossed them haed
ngainat his bosom.

And shet  After the first swift glance
up  to shoso lnstrous eyos, wphi thint
feco 50 changad and st-ll the gamo, she
folt ms if the film of lace ahout her
throat bagan to ghoke hers they s I
grioat black chivm opentd out ‘betwenn
thom, and, clinging to cach othdr, the
Fates had fluog them headlong down
the fathomless ahyss,  Bat at the opon
window he fanned hee back from faing-
ing inlo a‘wiwn and plaintive conscions:
neas, while Kato dapced wililly about
Unelo Tom, rapturansly exelniming:

“My novel, l!!nuln Tom! My udvel!
O dot’t Yo dee? I'vld finlshol it my
novel I And, aftor moolexplaining,
hi did soe,—Chicago Hribune.
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CARD SHARPERS IN PARIS,

Fandaess of the Parladans for Gambliing—
The Daviess of Unsorupuloos Deslers.
If we may judge by tho pagos of AL

des Perrleres the Parislang are restless

and bardened gnmblers and. roady. o

play anything anywhers with anybody.

Thite nre three places whore they may

play chiefly—in the real clubs, in the

olubs whicl aro open to almost any one
arid which, in fuect, ‘oxist only that
gambling may Lo earried on, sid in'the
illogal gaming houses.  OF roal  clubs
thore aro nok many in Parls nnd aoeess

18 not vasy; but there i noend of gamb-

ling clubs dignified by some glittorin

and lond-sounding  title,  Strangely
spough there is & greater danger of
boing cheatod In the former thaw in the

Iatter, for in e gumbling clubs

therb  ard  always & lot of cleats

watching each other and wall watehed
by the propriotor, who is up to all
thoir little, gawmes, whilo in the real
olubs, although it would be difficult for
an adventurer to gain admittanco, there
is mo' susplcion, and once io, & raseal
might choat with impunity if he were

cautions snd not over-grasping. A

odatte or plquik whers lo has but one

opponent to decolve, the Gréek ought

(o be stile to win whit he Tikes; but at

baccarat, where he rlnya against tho

whole table, the simple dovicos of tdta-

n-toto 'decclt must bo sbandoned. M.

dos Perrieres roveals the scorets of the

siuyun who choat the doaler dnd of the
onler who choats the players, | Bycol-
lasion with n card-room attendant, the
dealer may distribute cards unraln]ls
I‘::whu the eonjuror wounl

call & chaplet. With a echaplot the
doaler. reduces tho chauces againsi
him 1o thoss oxpressed in the old
formula, “Heads 1 win, talls you
lose.”' A thorough shulle s 8 sure
ouro  for the = ohsplet; and of
cotirse cutting has no effect . There
are various chaplets Known to the initi-

Ated. M. des Porrlerds tells us of a player

who was losing steadily to the denlar

und who sp nlg‘ muo&u]md tho so-

uonce of the cards ss thoy fell on the
ble.  “Why, that' is the Marseilios
chnplet," ho cried; *tho next card will
hulgw king of hearta!  And the dealor

sroed it up and it was the king of
onrts, and then the playor proceeded
to declare’ every card before it was
turned, to the great amasemont of tho
players, who cepsed betting at once.

Thie foclings of the dealor are not de-

- | seribod; probably language could not
ey

do thom

. Another device which an whsoropu-
lous dealer may employ is a survival
from tho lnst contury; at least it ls
ol akin to a triock of that time. in
wltich n snuif-box took tho place of »
tto case,  Ltds of n great simplio
ity, The dealer provides himself bo
forohand—to use the pleasant phrase-
plogy of the old-fxshionsd  band-
books of conjuring—with s hlglﬂ_v pol-
Ished silvero o oase, U'his heplioes
on the table before him and immediate-
Iy under his Jeft hond aa he distributes
the eards.  If he'has sotn slight man:
unl dexterity, u quick eye and unfailing
soll-possession, the reflecting surface o)
the silver will keep him fally informed
14 to'the value' of every card before it
lenyos hijs hands, and ho may act as
cordingly. ~Self-possession, and indeed
solf-confid e ry roquisites
of a suecessful gambler, oven when he
Is not given to niding olishioe.  Fortune
fuvors the brave, and gambling is like
swimming in that the first touch of foar
s fatal.  Eqpocially must the desler at
banesrat abiound in courage; let him
but begin to show the white feather and
his banking fonds will = ily ‘take
wings and ly sway to foather tho nest
of some player of mora stomach.—
Londonw Salurday Revicw,

—————
Lace Dresses.

Gauzé 'and lice dressos lave two
walsts provided for thom, one of which
I8 of lnco or gauze, aud the otherof vel-
vot. White and il pink velvob cor-

with white lace skirts are elogant
toilettes for watering-places.  Bhot vel-
yet in such colors as irown  with green
or vad with blue Is the novelty for dark
 Eokaugha worn with light canvas skirts.
The trimiming on the ekirt fa rows of
velvet ribbon sewed. on the canvay
flounices before u::gla&d. Flaid
and atri volvots those dottd
over with smill motallig balls 1ike beads

'gl'guld-nr lond ‘uro 'worn ss jackots with
ous light fubries for —diar
per's Dasar,
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PRI A T,

—OF

JNO. T. WRIGHT!

MAIN STREET CLOTHIER!

——lE HAS REMOVED HI8——

MMOTH STOOK

OF

Ciothing, Gents’ Pornishing Groods,

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Caps, Etc;,

To the Room Occupied by

GEO. 0. THOMPSON'S FURMITURE: STORE,

EAST SIDE MAIN STREET,

where he will still continue to sell all goods
in his line at

Astonishinely Low Figures.

HE KEEFS A

Full Line Of Samples On Hand

AN

MAKE SUITS TO ORDER.

Don’t fail to call on himin his new quart;ers.

[mnrso-1y.]

1 ]
W. T, BURKS
James Ferrier, | mwos svexca,
Formorly Auditord, M, & I, 'y M Bvansville, Tuil, Com'l, Collegey
I 1

BRYANT The L.ouiswville

sTRATTON|BUSINES § COLLEGE.:

The conrse of Instruction thoroigh na can bo made. Strict and Bystem-
atle training in bualness habits. It 1s the only College in this section wherein

Book-Eeeping
I4 taught as books are kept by tho best book-keepors and bankors, and a
thorough practical knowledge of accounts given.

Has the Largest and Bewt Arranged Rooma of any Colloge in the West. .

By & course I thia College, young men ani young women have in-
3 oreased the value of thelr seryices—and their pay—from $26
“per mouth to 8100 apnd $125 per month.
You ean begin at any time, but &8 'every day Is 4'loss that you can never
make vp, begin atthe earliest practicable moment.
Graduates bave uo trouble in obtalning. good situalions. '

FOR TERMS At g foyhisafe £

THE LOVISVILLE BRYANT &, STRATTON BUSINERS (OLLEGE,

COR.THIRD AND JEFFERSON §STREETS:
]
(ESTABLISHED 1850.)

Evansville Commercial College
And Institute of Business Training,

RELIABLE! THOROUGH! PROGRESSIVE]

_—

This Uol nok an Experimont, but an olil
nmlE ?u'l"".'ﬁ MIII:-m'IlIn 1 Bniinings Ednontion thit e matorinily wide:
suresnslnl busipess Hie, Tostlwonials of Uhe most fattering dewoription

il FeliantiComupreial Institute. Thons
:'i s Uamtin 00 1 progperoos anit
oounlanbly received evi-

dinalng to iia fact. Ayt siealh byl
Titth e beandh Commorcisl Couren, Hook-keeping, Baoking, Buaine BT,
t 1.:':‘%1.'1';'.7:. lll"t-rumnl:;ulu 1, Bisiness Unlestation, Hosiines Correspondenci, A e, &e. " The short
anedy Type Writing and ll'(il“ﬁl’a[!hi Department is very systenintie sul compiobe,
1

ecoure i eltler praneh s Trom 3 to 6 monihe,

The Famity in this |.’n;|ofr wre nol anly Tlllmw!lvnl Tn;inrllu::llul Prachles] Busines Mon who
e thelr lives in resl, Jive, aotive Dusingss,

h‘l':rl.iﬁl;‘u?!“m?l:{?rlnm-;:ltn.-“:ht on Euwnl'r'nmn, Bludenis can entor ot gy fme.  Schools cpen

Dayand night. Cose arUsek, For Torms, &, apply by letter or jo peron to

HAMUEL X. (TUNICK, OURNICK & RANK:

J;, WILL BAXK,
Cor, 01 and Main, Evoaville, Ind,

The Line neeessary Lo take

i I"rimelpals,

dea.Bot, )

Pomroy's Liwver Cure,

—TiE GREAT REMEDY FOR-—
SI0K. HEADACHE, DYSPEPSIA, AND LIVER COMPLAINT.

SOLD AT BAITHER'S PRESCRIPTION DRUG STORE,
PONMROY'S VERMIFUGE

w1 BAFR ASAD BURE,~—

— L0 L ol —
SOLD BY 6. E. GAITHER AND J. R. ARMISTEAD.




